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Good-Bye, Old Pa! 
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A Jill for a Jack 
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to make your own selection from an assortment | , 
of ten Judge Art Prints, thus giving you the | : 
opportunity to pick out those which appeal to 
you the most. 

Heretofore we have been offering these prints in 
groups of five, choosing those which proved to 


be the most popular subjects by their demand. 
This time we are leaving it 


As every one is a reproduction, in full colors, of a Judge 





to you entirely. 

















front cover, it would be obvious for us to go into detail in | 


explaining that they are all clever, attractive and timely 
pieces of art work made by the most prominent artists of 
the present day. You would not want a better wall decora- 
tion for your home, bungalow, den, clubroom, cabin or camp! 
And what is more, they are all ready for framing, being 


| 
mounted on heavy double mats, size 11 x 14 inches. 


The regular price of these art prints is twenty-five cents a 
copy. We are offering any five you may select for $1.00, or 


the entire assortment of ten for $2.00. 
the home-coming soldier or sailor by decorating his room (lL — — 


with some of these appropriate pictures! 


Just fill in your name and address on the coupon below, put 
a check or a cross next to the names of the pictures you select, 
pin a bill, money order or stamps to it, and upon receipt of 
same we will send them to you, postage prepaid. 


JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
225 FIFTH AVENUE 
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Petticoats and Pants 


Judge Art Print Department 


Herewith please find $ “ © whict 
send the assortment of art print ked 
low, to Judge 4-19-19 


be 


225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


A Tribute From France 
Good-Bye, Old Pal 


] Honorably Discharged 


A Jill for a Jack 

Petticoats and Pants 

A Trench Spade 

Navy Blue 

A War-Chest 

A Present from Her Sailor Friend 
War Babies 





Why not surprise | 





A War-Chest 
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Drawn by G. B. Inwoop 
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Tue Sprrit OF THE TIMES 


From Our Own Correspondent at the Peace Conference 


By C.Lirrorp 


ARIS, March 25—Hubub Ginn Phiz, Sympore of 

Nottejit, arrived here today to attend the Peace 

Conference accompanied by sixty-two of his 
favorite wives and his military aides. The general opin- 
ion is that the latter will come in handy, as it will not 
be much of a peace conference for the distinguished 
Hubub. 

General Hiccough Bustovich, representing three of 
the eighty-seven different factions in Russia, left for 
home yesterday. As everyone had an engagement when 
he called around he said he couldn’t wait any longer. 
For the past month he has been selling candles to make 
expenses, eating those which he couldn’t get rid of. As 
his government refused to ship him the treasury, he 
was unable to meet prevailing Paris prices and so de- 
cided to depart. Before leaving he said: “I am in 
favor of a League of Nations with a playing season of 
140 games. Russia will be at a disadvantage as the 
umpire will never be able to pronounce our line-up. I 
am also in favor of peace—if no bombs are available. 
Lend me a dollar.” 

The well-known Americans, Mr. and Mrs. Wilson, 
accompanied by their friend Colonel House, made 
week-end trip to Scotland for a few rounds of golf. 
They stopped at the Hotel Hootmon and visited the 
home of Bobbie Burns, that 
well-known wit and poet, 
may we not so call him? . 

Mr. Wilson will be recalled es 

as a former resident of 
Princeton, New Jersey. 
The party met some very g 


nice people during their Ty \ 
ojourn and were pleas- —~ 


antly received by the na- 4; 


H. HoLLANDER 


tioned the French government to propose holding 
the Peace Conference elsewhere. They are averse to 
having so many distinguished visitors hanging around 
spending money recklessly when everybody should save 
to help pay off the huge debt incurred by the war. 

Filet de Mignon, the distinguished hatboy of the 
Café de Brie, states authoritatively that the peace 
delegates will not grant autonomy to Nocushtan. This 
is believed to be of great importance, as the people live 
mostly on goat’s milk and water-cress. Therefore if 
their diet were to be changed they might suffer a gteat 
internal upheaval. He says there may be a constituent 
assembly called there, but fails to state how much it 
will cost to call it. 

The current opinion here is that a hot wave from 
America is liable to arrive. William Jennings Bryan is 
undecided whether he will make the trip or not. You 
cabled me to interview Lloyd-George. I interviewed 
Lloyd but George could not be located. It is believed 
that he has not yet arrived. 

Jack Pershing rode into town the other day from 
his country estate and told me that fishing was un- 
usually good along the Rhine despite the inclement 
weather and time ef year, but that the hunting had 
fallen off considerably since last season as most of the 
big game had fled inland. 

They still allow tipping 
the waiter, the hatboy, the 
bellhops, the taxi drivers, 
etc., in Paris, besides fav- 
oring the latest American 
ragtime songs and dances. 
Yet some people think the 
war was fought so that the 
world would be a fit place 





tives. Mr. Wilson wore —— 


in which to live. 





kilts throughout his stay. 

Paris, after four long 
years of war, is Gay Paree 
once again with its merry 
laughter and variety of 
colors; the African, Jap- 
anese and Arabian dele- 
gates have recently ar- 
rived. The restaurant 
proprietors and hotel own- 
ers are said to have peti- 





Drawn by Ray Rous 


How it feels to roll “* Big Pins ” 


Kippinc HIMseEL! 


immediately atter rolling “‘ Ducks’ 


At the present prices, 
it looks as if this burg 
alone will take in as much 
money as the United 
States has loaned the Al- 
lies before the peace dele- 
gates get ready to figure 
out how best to pay us 
back. In the meantime I 
am driving anopen-facecab 
until your check arrives. 
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ire od club is 
chased off the 
is always 
al nd the 


one where the word “ Mlister”’ 
premises. 
a shock 


President 


has 
when yc 


you call at the White 
doesn’t seem to recall im- 
that you were the chairman of the entertain- 
nent 


committee. 


Caught Him on the Fly 
O'Connor, Naval Air Stat 


Legs (or assistan 


By Josern 


on, Key West, Fla 
The Jimmy master at 


arms) was show 
ng his girl around the camp when they came upon a 

industriously pitching a ball in practise for the nine 
Legs 


cclaimed ‘See that fellow? 
best n 





sailor, 


rhe Jimmy 
In another year he will be 


Main 


Che girl, blushing, cried, “Oh! 


This is so sudden.”’ 


Too Literal 
By Frasxcis Hunt, Naval Operating Base, Hampton Roads, Va 
Instructor (to recruit)—Now, David, in algebra we always 
ise X as the unknown quantity 
what ing i 


That is, if you don’t know 

1 thing is, you put down X 
Recruit—Well, sir, in the examination if I don’t know what 
nswer is shall I put down X? 


War Wise 
By Laser. Joseru A. Heat F. 4. 4. &. F. 8 
Soldier (putting feed-bag on his horse)—Do you know that 
this horse is sure wise? Why, the first time that I put this 
feed bag on a he closed his eves at 


was 4 
Law , 


id held his breath, thinking 
a gas mask! 
FELLows 


rance 
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jy D as Ma 
Hk RI are two men in a ciub Who are not very 
, : ee 
well known the man who has just joine< and 
the man who has belonged for a long time 
—_ : “er 
Che principal dut 








: ; spe lf 
| ( ies of a club president are to meet j 7 
new members and old liabilities ’ As | 
I;very once in a while some fellow whose checking ie Wr = | 
account doesn’t balance with the bank rises up and de- | 
mands a bu ness administration : 
Ther een to be ome difference betweer hat J 
tney say t ou 1 get ou to take the office and about ’ 
1 alter ou do ae A ' 
Che man wh behind in his house account think {2 Y 
that what the club needs is a campai for new mem- 
bers 
Every man who doesn’t 
belong to 


write has 
a press club 


j 
an ambition to 1. 
Palbeibes 
Look out for the man who kick I 
. 1! 
game because 


coming into the af oy | Mew 

all the rest of the fellows are sharks. 

A clubman can tell you all the Dp + 
Louis team but he couldn’t ’ 


play ers on the St. 
in’t name his board of direct 
save his life. 
After getting 


past the doorman 
;, ; 
lub you are convinced 


ae 
rs a 
t x 
at vi 


yur friend’ 
1 that St. Peter going to be a 
comparatively easy proposition 
Some men belong to clubs for the same 
ome women like to sit 


reason that 
tin a box att 
Resigning from ; 


the O} CTa 
4 club 
rally 


Dr y B. N, Sate 
a mental process that gen- I think baby swallowed that littl 
7 requires about twelve months. nd see?” 


tle bell Shall 











Naming a Popular Song 
By Frank H. WuiciiaMs 


HI? Man Who Had Composed the Music looked 
at The Man Who Had Written the Words, and 
the Publisher looked at both of them. 

“Slip it a short and snappy, nifty, unusual title,” 
uggested the Composer. “Something like ‘Skinama- 
rink’ or ‘Gee Whilikins’ or something like that!” 

*““Naw, naw!” exclaimed the Publisher, with a dis- 
gusted wave of his hand. “I tell you the public 
wants a sentimental title——something that means 
omething. Here’s a good one: ‘The Tears I’ve 
Wept for You, Sweetheart.” Here’s another: ‘Come 
\Viend the Heart that You’ve Broken.’ What say, 
hot stuff, eh?” 

“No good a-tall!” emphatically asserted the 
Writer. “Lay off that tear stuff. Give ‘em some- 


thing witty. Here’s a pippin: ‘Go See a Barber, 
Son, Your Mother’s Cut Your Hair Long Enough 
Now!?” ; 


“Say, I’m ashamed of you!’ yelled the Pub- 
lisher, making a sour face. “There ain’t no swing 
to that. Do you want to kill the song?” 

“It’s funny!” the Writer declared. 

“You mean you’re funny!” the Publisher re- 
plied. 

The meeting was about to break up in a riot when 
the Publisher’s wife arrived with their baby and made 
a welcome interruption. 

“Say how-de-do to the gentlemen,” the wife said 
to the infant. 

““Googly-googly-gurgle!”’ the precocious young- 
ster immediately replied. 

The three men looked at each other and 
gasped. 

“That’s it!” they cried. ‘“‘That’s the very 
thing!” 

And that’s how the famous song, “GOOGLY- 





Sundry Symptoms 
‘TPH-YAH!” said the landlord 


of the Petunia Tavern, in ri 
sponse to the remark of a guest 
The days are growing ba’my, the 
birds are wabbling on the boughs 
quite a good deal, the earth is 
gradually hairing over with green; 
the ancient men, having squinted 
at the sky and squabbled over 
their recollections of the various 
weathers of bygone years, are 
beginning to scrabble the tin cans 
off’n a stretch on the sunny side 
of the lumber yard, preparatory 
to opening their grand annual 
horseshoe pitching tournament 
and famous fuss function; and a 
couple of the dining-room girls 
had a right lively bounce-around 
this morning over the merits of 
their respective _ soldier-fellers. 
Spring’s come!” 


The Danger Zone 
Willie Willis—What is a “ practical joker’’? 
Papa Willis—One who jokes with his subordinates; and 
an impractical joker, my boy, is one who jokes with his wife. 


Usually 
First Returned Soldier—Did you get a job? 
Second Returned Soldier—Yes, I was mighty lucky. I got 
one that pays $8.00 a week now. I understand that during the 
war the slacker that had the job made $80.00 a week. 








GOOGLY-GURGLE,” got its exceedingly appropri- 
ate name! 


>. 


n by G. B. Ixwoop 
“ Dog-gone it! Dat’s all 1 ever see of a parade 
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Laugh and Let Laugh! 





By Benjamin De Casseres 
OTAL abstinence makes the 
thirst grow fonder! 
It is easier to save Russia 
than to shave her. 
love and let love! 


Spring is here 


Jealousy is the insomnia of the 
heart. 
W hiskie are hort and beer is 
fleeting ~ 
Little Boy Blue Law is blowing 
his horn 


Into the Valley of Debt rode the 
I 10,000,000. 

Are there no game laws in Russia! 

Some Teutons think that the 
Peace Conference is a German bene- 








Words For a Song 
By H. W. Davi 


AD I of knew you was the one 

To learn my lonesome heart to love 
I would of went and writ this song 
\ long time back, my gentle dove 


Had I of knew you dreamt of me, 
And pined and sighed, all cold and hot 
It would of took me hours and hours 
To get my breath—most like as not 


Had I of knew—(them words is charmed, 
They've drove my thoughts from 
Mame and Sue) 
It don’t seem like I’m sane no more 


Had I of knew, had I of knew! 


A Little Lecture on Fish 


ht performance. 
' By Harry Hamitton 
Our slogan: Eight hours for work, p y I Cam is 
eight hours for sleep and eight hour [ LEARNED To Use One or Tuese Peri- “ HE food experts urge us to eat fish 
to study the Revenue bill. ‘es Wuen I Was Mascot ON A and thus to conserve the meat 
SUBMARINI 


China objects to taking her queue 


from Japan. 
If universal prohibition comes, will there be a Boot 
| eg o’ Nation 


Attic Salt 
Mrs. Newgo was taking her first trip through the Mediter 
ranean, and was much impressed by some snow-capped peaks 
off toward the north 
“What is that?” 
was the reply. 
affirmed Mrs. Newgo, triumphantly. 


she inquired of a fellow passenger 
“Snow,” 
“There, I knew it!” 
“Some folks tried to tell me it was grease.” 


Auricular Evidence 
“ My least boy, Bearcat, had a tollable bad case of stomach- 
ache last night,” related Mr. Gep johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, 
(rk. 
“So I heered,”’ replied 


neighbor who lived a mile or so 


up t he road 


supply,” said the amateur seeker after 
truth to the big man in the Fish Market 
‘Precisely,’ said the B. M. in the F. M. 
“But there is no saving in the purchase of fish,” persisted 
the seeker. ‘Fish is as expensive as meat 
ducing? What are the facts?” 

The Big Man in the Fish Market put on his most paternal 
manner. 

‘““Young man,” said he, “it is time the facts came out. Fish 
are scarce because so few people are raising them now in the 
ocean. Fish feed, you see, is terribly high; so high that large 
numbers of fish raisers have gone out of business because thev 
could no longer make their Fish Ranches pay. It is precisely 
the same situation as exists in the poultry business, and in 
the cattle business. If fish could only be taught to raise them- 
selves in the ocean, to scratch, as it were, for their own living, 
the supply might in time become practically unlimited, and 
good deep-sea fish would be within reach of all, even the poor- 

I trust I have‘made it clear to you?” 
‘Yes, thank you, sir,”’ replied the Seeker after Truth. 


Is the ocean pro 


est 
sir; 
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Drawn by Joun Conacuer 





SprinG—NINETEEN-NINETEEN 
Pop—Listen to ’em, will ye!—‘Argone Forest—San Me-Heel’—Darn them old soldiers anyhow! 


Stock Exchange Quotations 


By Harry Irvinc SHumway 


clined steadily in the past few weeks. In fact, 

so dark was the outlook that it was feared the 
bottom would drop out of it altogether. Then out of 
a clear sky came the report that the soda fountains 
contemplated installing them. Presto, the stock took 
a boom and now sells above par. 

Bi-Carbonate of Soda Amalgamated. The outlook 
for this stock is gloomy. The Morning After Company, 
who use a great deal of this product, havz closed their 
plant indefinitely. This, of course, is a great blow to 
the former concern, and whiie they will run on a cur- 
tailed schedule, their output will be much less than in 
former years. 

Free Lunch, Inc. Our patrons are urged to keep 


Bcine FOOT-RAILS, Ltd. This stock has de- 


away from this stock. It has been rumored that the 
Tea Hound Rest Room Company, who operate a chain 
of places in many cities, have thought of taking over 
this concern, but there is no truth in the report. Free 
Lunch, Inc. is doomed. 

The Frozo-Dome Company. This stock is a com- 
paratively new one on the market, and at one time 
seemed destined for a fine future. Their product was 
a cake of ice molded to fit the human head in all sizes 
from 6% to 734. The Frozo-Dome Company say there 
will be no demand for their output so have decided to 
turn their plant into a Buttermilk factory. The future 
of the stock is very uncertain and therefore our friends 
are solemnly urged to lay off it until further develop- 
ments. 





Defining Them 
By Lievt. Frank H. Borpen, U. S. A. 

At a flying field in a southern city, a couple of darkies em- 
ployed on construction work were airing their knowledge as to 
things aeronautical. 

“T know all about dese here airships,’ 
one thing. What am struts?”’ 

“Struts,” retorted the other scornfully, “am what dem new 
second lieutenants has got.” 


, 


said one, “but jes’ 


Purely Scenic 
By Serot.-mason Howarp A. Herty, A. E. F., France 

Murphy was on guard for the first time, and his post was 
in the vicinity of the officers’ quarters. At about 1.30 A.M., 
the colonel emerged from his tent, clothed in the majestic 
splendor of his pajamas. 

“Halt!” pipes Murph. “Who’s there?” 

“Colonel Rogers,” answered the colonel. 

“Er-ah-oh! Pass in review.” 
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My Father Says 
By A. Kipp 


Y Father says that all around 
M Che neighborhood where we live now 
There once were blocks of vacant ground, 
And some with furrows of the plough 
He never had to play in streets, 
My Father says, or be afraid 
Of p’licemen walking ‘long their beats, 
Or care how hard a hit he made; 
He’d knock the ball, he says, for fair, 
And lose it where the bushes grew; 
He says he wishes /'d been there 


And I do. too 


My Father says they’d sometimes play 
Chey all were farmers, raising crops; 
They’d make believe some weeds were hay 
And some were corn, or oats, or hops; 
Ihe boy who said, “I’m Farmer,” quick, 
My Father Says, could boss the rest; 
He’d oversee and wave a stick, 
And say what work that day was best. 
He’d send his farm-hands anywhere, 
And tell each helper what to do; 
My Father wishes /’d been there; 
And I do, too 


My Father says that he could run 

Across the lots to school and bac k; 
lo play at train was heaps of fun, 

The weeds were woods, the path, a track. 
It curved around a little hill, 

And that would be a mountain range 
All wild, with deer and bear to kill 

Since then, he says, “Oh, what a change!” 
For now, just rows of houses stare 

And sometimes almost jeer at you; 
But then—I wish that /’d been there; 

And Dad does, too 


y Pace Rew 


Wuen Jounny Comes Marcutnc Home—as FearepD BY 





SUPREMACY OF THE HEIR 


Progress 
By Georce Jay Ssiru 


OVEMBER, 1917. High school boys in New 
York go on strike. Demand shorter hours of 
school. Board of Education much perturbed. 

Several arrests and reprimands. 

October, 1919. Girls in eighth grade of the elementary 
schools threaten a walk-out. They object to teachers’ 
forbidding use of face powder and rouge by pupils. 
Claim that everybody uses make-up. Why should 
school girls be denied their liberty? Teachers apologize. 

December, 1921. Kindergarten children parade Fifth 
Avenue in protest against talking machines in kinder- 
gartens. Want mechanical pianos. Dottie Spiegelmeyer, 
leader of the strike, says: 

“Boys an’ dirls tired of 
nathty old moosic box.” 

January, 1924. Attempted 
revolt of husbands against 
paying millinery bills. Hus- 
bands’ Amalgamated Associa- 
tion walks out. ‘Telegraphic 
appeal by women to President 
Minnie Pilkins at Washing- 
ton. President Pilkins may 
call extra session of Congress 
Promises husbands hours of 
labor may be reduced some- 
what, but insubordination must 
be quelled. 

Later. Allquiet again. Hus- 
bands return to duty. Faster 
shopping going on as usual. 


Magazine Verse 
“T’ve been reading your poem. 
But what does it mean?” 
“Means beefsteak for dinner,” 


IMPATIENT RELATIVES answered the jubilant bard. 
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perience of his young life in our next week one-reel release 
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Among Those Present Egg View News-Notes 
By Orson Lowe 1 By Lesue Van Every 
HE: girl who took a shir 









| ne garage-me< h 


1 
head charges the cost of 
il } t if ot the coa 
Varit ° 
= 1° 1 
The SK1 pec l who 
a. P 
AiWa al ( l 
lace 
rm 7 
The nude-model he 
r 1] } 
cut out al i¢ own 
1 1 
cit 11Cs 


The man who has a pet 
flea named De Wolf. 

The gifted author of 
“Pigs Is Pigs,’ who is 
said to earn $20,000 an- 
nually by his pen. 

The burglar who broke 
into a hearty laugh. 


° 1 1 
anician who went non 


: oa 
soon, Muley Cannon will 


indedly crawled under the coach when it 1 stopped 


been given that part because 


will help to make the hold-up 


exciting. 


in North Tonawanda, Pa., 
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Drawn by BarkspaLte Rocers 
Officer (just back from abroad)—Gladys, why didn’t you answer 
m last letter? 
Gladys—I never received it! 
Officer—You never received it? 
Gladys—No!—anyway, there was something in it I didn’t like! 


Plato Prouty, one of our e 
ders. day-nighted in Pollywog, says 


ve the driver of a stage- 


1e to a boot-black. l* the home-talent play to be shown here some time 
le de id 


I 
by a robber. Muley ha 
of his long arms, which 
unusually dramatic and 
xpert courters, who Sun- 
to give him a common 
lamp every time, in pref- 
erence to an electric light, 
because the lamp can be 
turned down, while the 
electric light either has to 


co full force, or not at all. 


Where Do We Go From 
Here? 

Egotism overpows red the 
Great and Good Man, even 
on his deathbed. 

“T have never made a 
mistake in my life,” he 
gasped, boastingly. 

“Let us hope you are not 
going to begin now,” mur- 
mured the Sympathetic 
Cynic. 
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ereiTon Maxwe tt. Editor , A. Wau ww, L / Lawton Mack VU ng Ed r 
Kip AND THE Worxtp Kips Wirt Yo have won new note for the institution by their won- 

] li Work Guring the war By that WOrk they have 
ING Ee Phara h’ i ] bef re il the eid of the Ne V Wor an oO 
art of kidding ha eC é | ly prac i N Womat 
individ ly and collective I king | e | lred ide! of Vassa ecently é 
peasant el 4 The vert it for These girl aving undertaken 
kid is a modern ( ely Ame e masculine vocation relation to war 

It expresses much re I c oubt deve é masculine appetites It 

*ioll und “spoof O e al h to imagine, perhaps, that girls used to 

I | K1d h ell ( a W < r Cx i 1 the tra 1 l ( f cream i harl tte 

a I gy exam] le, ca ( he belief t flu come bl. sh now demand 
ured itet while the « f bur er hea beef al cabbage and otner bsta ials 
Che fatuous politic k himself that his foll c t 1at longshoremen and ironworkers take 
unimously demand his ele« to office because f their noonday cans, but the day of unsubstantia 

ve him; the second-rate h himself int f for girls who have done n ’s work—and per- 
belief that the box-office till overflo vecause f ed it no doubt as well as men could perform it, pos- 

gy presence 1 the « gy ocer k1c m- ly better than men c uld ha ap} irently passed. 

f that Pershing has an eye oti the And there is more than mere fo in tl Taste 

fi vith atrimonial ambi erself ar he ar habit have potentialities for the futur Man’s 
rror that her personal be y excels that of all he erior long been based upon his gustatory ex- 
als And so the whole world tself alon, ploits and his physical prowess, while for an uncalcu- 
The professional kidder w he self- la period woman was weak because her nourishment 
ling propensities of | iC n the act kids was measured to subordination and leisure. The Newer 

i! elf that he is a devil of a fe All k le are W nan, trained as she now 1 a match, I hy sically 

kids at heart and all kidders are of e kidney well as mentally for the ung man. 

'tistically is to kidnap anothe y vithout | Young men will discover this as matrimony involves 
rancour. Kid if you must, but let your kidding be them. This may be hard for a time upon the long 
unkly kittenish and minu dominant sex, tut what of 

the poison that lies hidden future generations 


- word that stings and 


seal Kidding is sheer con- 
tumely if it is without the 
of the real kid 


yyousness 


' irit 


Meat AND MAIDENHOOD 


ASSAR was the name 
of a fine-spirited and 
man, but 
it has been 

feminine 


far-seeing 
years 
with 


for many 
associated 
charm. 
Graduates of Vassar have 
adorned and are adorning va- 
rious walks of life outside of 
matrimony, which many of 
them have distinguished. 
And students of the college 





JUDGELETS 
.NATOR SHERMAN o 


S5 

\X * . 

Illinois an 
viser of Alexander the Great 
as “the Colonel House of 
Antiquity.” Can flattery 


I 


describes ad- 


soothe the dull, cold ear of 
death? 
* * * 


The late sixty-fifth Con- 
gress dissatisfied public ex- 
pectations oc.‘ twice—when 
it Was in sessior auc ven it 
? 


wasn’t. 


\ 





Dra by Russ Westover > 
““What’s that private a elled up at > has . ys - 
ay medals on bien?” iii oe tees Cyrus Field wired the seas 
any gais 0 m J . 
“Well, you see he was an army cook and all! the girl for fame—Burleson seized the 
- , 


in town want to marry him.’ wires for a game. 











A. Digest of the Worlds Hsmor 





MATRIMONY 


Figures Never Lie—In January, 1910, 
there were, in the United States, 62,683 
single men insane and 26,047 married 
men insane—which shows that the crazy 
men stay single. At the same time there 
were 37,115 single women insane and 

175 married women insane—which 
proves that in January, 1910, married 
life ma¢s more women crazy than it did 
men. And the more you study these 
figures the crazier it makes you.—Jour- 
nal of the American Medical Association 


The Penalty—‘“ How about that tele 
phone girl who married for love?” 

“The line’s still busy 

“What do you mean?” 

“She’s doing the family washing.” 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Memory Aids— Bi//——-What are those 
two strings tied around your fingers 
for? 

Gill—Why, my wife tied one of them 
this morning to remind me to buy her 
something at the store. The other one 
is to remind me not to tell I forgot it.”’ 
Yonkers Statesman. 


Ouch!—“ Gosh!”’cxclaimed Mr. Gabb. 
“Just look at the face on Mr. Naybor! 
Did you ever see such a homely man in 
your life?” 

“Hush, my dear,’”’ smiled Mrs. Gabb, 
sweetly. “You forget vourself!’’—Cin- 
cinnatt Inquirer. 


Admitting It—‘ You’ve got no kick 
about my extravagance. You were crazy 
to marry me.” 

“T realize that now,” said he.—Louis- 
ville Courier-Journal. 


“Our Representative’ 





Success From Failure—‘ She wanted 
to marry him for his money.”’ 

“Did she fail?” 

“No; he failed, and she married some 
one else.’”’-—Topeka Journal. 


A Fair Proposition— Mrs. Peck—My 
first husband never acted like you. 

Henry Peck—Well, if you can persuade 
him to come back, I’m willing to exchange 
places with him.—Boston Transcript. 


Different—Gramercy—So your wife 
is going to sue for a divorce. Did she 
meet her affinity while away in the coun- 
try? 

Park—No. When she came back she 
met mine.—Detroit Free Press. 
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Not Much—“ Does the Missus’ econ- 
omy make much difference to you?” 
asked the new servant. 

“She says we’ve got to be saving, 
so we’re to ’ave margarine with meals 
in the kitchen,” replied the old cook. 

“Doesn’t she have it, then?” 

“Not her. She says as ’ow it doesn’t 
suit her digestion. But there ain’t noth 
ing wrong with her digestion. We know 
that, for we often sends ’er up margarine, 
and ’ave butter ourselves.’ —Detroit Fre« 
Press. 

’ 

His Sense of Duty—‘‘ What makes 
vou so sleepy around the office?”’ 

“It’s my sense of duty, boss.” 

“Huh?” 

“T lie awake too much at night thinking 
about my _ work.’’—Louisville Courier- 
Journal. 


Mistaken Notion — Mistress — Are 
you married? 

Maid—No, ma’am. I bumped into a 
door.—London Ideas. 


Food for Thought—‘“I’m a bit sus- 
picious of this new maid.” 

“Why, my dear? Didn’t she bring a 
letter of recommendation?” 

“Oh, yes, a strong letter of recommen 
dation, but it was written by the husband 
of her former mistress.”—Birmingham 
d 1 ge-Herald. 


Exultant Jane— M istress—Why don’t 
you bring in the plum-pudding, Jane? 

Jane (exultingly)—We couldn’t get the 
brandy to light, mum; but it’s all right 
now; we poured a little kerosene over it. 
—London Tit-Bits. 
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Some Sinker—While s« 


friend a doctor lost his sin] 


Phe ( hiled l \\ 
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Not a Pleasant Prospect 
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The Strike 
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Peace (to worker)—If you n 


vill send me away more en 
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terdammer 








Comparing Notes—lIt seemed that 


when Rast nd Sam died they took d 
ferent routes, so ne he | r ge oO 
heaven, he « ed Rastus on the phone. 

‘* Rastus,’ ri ! how vo’ like it 
down tha 

Oh, he Dj ne nl ré 
| | Ra s All we | | tel 
( rared su ne ~ ‘ ow 

d shovel some « on de fire We 
0 vor Oo more he rs out 

le twenty-four here But ell 
e, Sam, how is it you up yonder 

Mah goodness! We has to git up 
IK Oo ( 1! ez n’ gz h in 
ae St | uit { 4 - hi ] ( noo! 
nd hang « é De ‘ roll 

B » | ( ( } ter 
vork so har 

Well, to t R $ é 
kin’ o’ short « ‘ » here ( 

S Jou 
Speculating on Headlines— Every 
bod, KNOWS th: the Negro | s beer 
( inc hgnter in this war with al honor 
le recor orthy of |} race But there 
} e by on s of fear for hin 1S 
here ve be or he vhite 
or ‘ rs I elore the ( ( 
go ove ne op their pre est tt 5 
( r “ 

We Anglo-Saxons shuah am s 
fightal 1 Mose to his friend aft 
I ct ue ove B b re he 
P oO P > he , on cer 

( ne ( S 


his friend. I ten minutes to zero 

hour: the Negroes kn¢ that wi ( 

men were supporting them in the rear 
‘What « Ah tl K ce headlines 


A Gentleman of Leisure—* Mand 
do you want a divorce from Uncle Ned?” 

“T sho’ do, jedge. Dat nigger ain’t no 
‘count, nohow.”’ 

“It’s a case of incompatibility, I sup- 
pose er 

“Well, jedge, if settin’ in de sun when 
de sun shines an’ settin’ by de fire when 
de win’ blows an’ eatin’ me out o’ house 
an’ home is dat incom—whut you said, 
den I sho’ has got dat kind o’ case aginst 


Hevald 


’im.— Birmingham 














But It Doesn’t—V/ Lerret—This 
article, Forty-Five Ways to Cut the Gro 


cer’s Bill, ought to valuable 

V Lerret adly It would be in 
\ le if « one of the ways would 
vO C7171 

In the Cafeteria—Anobhs — What 
ir¢ ou it rchir gy on today 


Ai Stop your kidding ar ex 
pla 
B Everything in one movement 


In Favor ‘You seem to stand pr t\ 
ell th S itress.”’ 

Oh, I’m making some progress uid 
I ( int patron 

Ye 

She already thinks enough e not 
to ( t prec ot ( terda Ss pie.’ 


The Werse the Better—Grocer—lI 


can guarantee those SIxty-cent eggs, 
mad 

Cu er—No matter; I want ’em f 
the eighbo when they come borr 
ing.—Boston Transcript 


o Free Feeds e Lewis begs t 
No I I j 1) | begs to 


ne Iv that fhe ried business on his 

‘ 1 ho is 1p-to-date re 1urant 
| hopes tl ~ ends will dam 

ow | stop a 1 give him a chance 

( i Pape 


Swell Manners—Some people affect 


to think tha ice table 1 nners are of 
recent invention, and that our grand- 


fathers were unacquainted with dainty 
conduct. To show such people how 
wrong they are allow us to quote from a 
treasured work, “Inquire Within, or 
3,700 Facts for the People,” published in 
Philadelphia in 1855: 

“If possible, the knife should never be 
put in the mouth at all; but if it is neces- 
sary, let the edge be turned outward. 

“The teeth should be picked as little 
as possible, and never with the fork. 

“When napkins are provided, they are 
to be unfolded and laid on the knees. 
Use the napkin to wipe the mouth or the 
fingers; never as a handkerchief, or to 
mop the brow.” 

The “if possible” is what makes a hit 
with us.—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 








Next Year? 

















That Wouldn’t Be So Much—* Milk 
in your coiiee, this morning, sir?”’ asked 





» polite waiter in the big hotel. 





“Yes, please,” replied the guest from 
idee waned. | | SFr tt NSTERS 


““How much, sir?” 





‘Not very much. About fifty cents’ Uninviting Prospects— ‘So you would 
worth.”’—Washington Sta object to marrying a man for money?” 
“Certainly,” said Miss Cayenne. 
Appetizing Stuff—* Most stage meals “Wouldn’t you like to be a bird in a 


re the veriest shams.”’ gilded « ige?”’ 

‘This one isn’t.” “No. Too many people think that all 
“Ne = c bird in a gilded cage needs is a little 
\ moment ago the leading lady got cereal food and an occasional drink of 

so interested in her salad course she water.’’—Washington Star. 

missed her cue I lngham 1 ge 

Herald. Tender-Hearted—‘ And why have 
; you never married?” asked Miss Peach 

Germany's New Autocrats “ Ave vow a woman hater?” 





">. 2 y; no!” replied Mr. Oldbach 
“You see, I hated to make about a thou 
sand girls unhappy just to make one ol 
them happy.”—Anoxville Journal and 
Tribune 


Her Best Opportunity—They were 
discussing entertainments of various a 
kinds, and one girl, whose plainness of 
feature and general air of thin old maid- 
ishness was very marked, said: 
“For my part, I don’t care a rap for 


your dances and receptions and teas. if 
a . . . ” ' 
What I like is a dinner-party. 4 


“Mercy!” exclaimed another woman, 
“are you becoming a gourmet?” 











“No,” said the old maid, “the food 
—_ doesn’t matter, but it is the one time 
Max, why bother with this flirting business when J am sure of having a man on either 


any more? Statistics show that there are now , , ey ae 
nineteen girls to every man.”’—Fliegende side of me who can’t get away.” —Phila- 
g y man. gen 


Blatter (Berlin). delphia North American. 























Canine Confidences gracious’ sakes!’ came from Henry 








hour later. 


voice. “I haven’t 


Yonkers Statesman 


nineteen. 














What extravagance! 


In Abeyance—WMrs 
my daughter to be engaged when she’s 


You hi 


“Fixed it?’’ shouted bac 


foun 


1 


rem: 


to match that one dress! 


Second War Economist 
haven't! I’ve only one dress t 
two hats Sydney Bulletin 


A Delicate Legacy 


Got anything to show for 


Mislaid—‘“ Aren't vou ready, dear?’ day? 

called husband from downstairs Brunetta—Y ou bett 
“As soon as I fix my hair, Henry “What? 

came the reply “Three pairs of 
“Haven't you fixed your hair yet, for Youngstown Telegram 


The Superior Being 


ha 


silk 


k the female 
et!” 


ss 


Yes, I intend 


ins nineteen 


secret and | 
’"— Boston 


Economis: 
ive two hats 


Still a Secret—*Oh, dea 
= ==</ miserable.” 
Ton patron woir des ennuis. Ici, la “What’s the matter?” 

, oT = na va en’il tend la mais “Miss Gabbins told me a 
molement sour coir s'il oleut.” can’t remember what it was 
Wa enous antes em hawe taubie Transcript 

Begging isn’t allowed here.” 

“That's all rig “ He w ay he is just Explained—First Wear 


2) Jen 
Blondine 


Birth 


yur 


y 


stockin 


Urs. B—But suppose she is not? 
Mrs. A—Then she 
until she is.—Boston Transcript 


gs.” 














an 


r, I feel so 








JOURNALISM 


A Thunderbolt— Twice the Ledger was 
asked to give the town thunder the past 
week: That it did not pave Union Street 
and that it allowed spitting on the streets. 
rhe town can now consider itself as hav- 
ing been given. thunder.—Columbiana 
O.) Ledger 
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Wilsons beramade resa till Europa har bli 
uppskjuten. Orsaken ar, att aven filmskade- 
pelaren Douglas Fairbanks amnar reas hit 

If Douglas Fairbanks had gone to Europe 


m<¢ } President Wils n, the 


© same ti 
tter would have found himself the lesser 
ect of interest Va n (Stockholm 


Dissipation in Kansas—Last Thurs- 
day quite a number of the men folk of 
the Methodist-Episcopal Church took it 
in their heads to go to Ladies’ Aid and 
surprise them, giving them a treat with 
fine apples costing ten cents a pound, or 
about six cents apiece, and were splen 
didly received and cordially invited to 
come again. Between thirty and forty 
ladies were present. Such is what 
makes life worth while.—Concordian 


Kansan 


A Rural Wedding—There was a great 
deal of stirring around in the Calf Ribs 
neighborhood last week, on account of 
an approaching wedding. The bride was 
one of the Dillard girls that used to visit 
Miss Hostetter Hocks here, and who had 
an unknown correspondent for several 
years, while the groom was a cousin of 
the Horse Doctor, and last vear thought 
he would marry Miss Flutie Belcher. The 
wedding was set for Saturday night, and 
the groom said it did not make a great 
sight of difference to him which preacher 
they had, but the bride, being a strong 
Campbellite, wanted a Campbellite 
preacher to perform the ceremony, and 
one was finally found away cver be- 
vond  Tickville—Hogwallow Kentuck- 
ian, 
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THE BEST STORY OF THE WEEK FROM ABROA 


HERE was a soft, hurried knock 


ing at the front door. It was well 

past eleven, and I wondered who 
it was. I drew the bolts and chains, and 
as soon as the door was opened, the 
knocker whispered: 

“Let me in, Paul! It’s Jack—Jack 
Bathurst!”’ 

He slid in like a shadow and shut the 
door quickly. ‘Thank Heaven!” he 
sighed. “Can you put me up for the 
night, old man? IT’ll explain why. I’m 
sorry to trouble you.” 

He dropped a shabby hand-bag he 
was carrying, came into my room, and 
walked over to the fire. “B-r-r-r! it’s 
cold!” he said 

Then I looked at him, and gasped in 
amazement. His boots were broken; his 
greenish overcoat was almost buttonless; 
his trousers were frayed; he had a dirty 
white muffler round his neck, and dirty 
gray socks round his ankles; his hat 
well, it wasn’t 

“But, my dear boy! I never knew 
you had had trouble. The last I heard 
of you was that you were a captain in 
the Kents, and had been seen at Armen 
tiéres!”’ 

“T was,” he said. “I got invalided out 
in 1917. But I will have to explain. Can 
you give me some whisky? And can I 
stay here to-night? They’re after me 
and I am tired of being pursued. If any- 
one knocks at your front door let me out 
by the back garden—for Heaven’s sake, 
as an old friend!” 

He gulped a bubbling glass of whisky 
and soda, and then suddenly clapped his 
hand on my shoulder, and said: 

“Look here, Paul. I'll tell you some 
thing, if you’ll swear, as an old Jacobean, 
not to tell a living soul! 

“Well!” -he said, “have you heard of 
the Man with the Black Beard?”’ 

“Have I heard?”’ I answered, and 
picked up an evening paper and pointed 
out the headline. “‘Who hasn’t? He 
was seen at Hoxton to-night, and was 
nearly caught, the brute! He takes risks, 
though; he’s got some nerve.” 

“Bring in my bag, and look inside,”’ 
said Jack. 

I brought it into the room and opened 
it. 

Inside were two untidy parcels and a 
wisp of black hair. I pulled the latter out, 
and saw that it was a black beard and 
mustache combined. 





THE SECRET 
MINISTRY 
By 


Pau, BrewstTER 











“What—what, do you mean?” I 
asked, franticalls 

“Yes! J am the Man with the Black 
Beard. I am the brute,” he said, smil 
ing. “Oh! Don’t look like that; I have 
seen that expre ion so often during the 
last week I'll tell you all about it. Yes, 
I am the M.B.B. I did murder John 
Dawlish—and—this’ll bowl you over 
Iam John Dawlish, too. I'll explain 

Last year, when I was_ invalided 
out, I got an official envelope marked 
M.M. 

“It was a request from an old advert 
tising friend of mine to call and see him. 
I called. He wanted my assistance. 
M.M. stood for a secret ministry, the 
Ministry of Morale. It was being worked 
in conjunction with theatrical managers, 


A Blue Outlook 

















La Mucca—Brutio ladro, guarda come ri- 
duce wl prodetto delle mie fatiche. 

The Cow—Wretch! He’s ruining my repu- 
tation!—J/ 420 (Florence). 


the humorous press, the moving-picture 
world, and the vaudeville stage. Its high 
officials met all the great heads of these 
businesses, and with them controlled th 
enterprises which brought a good morale 
to the public. That wasn’t enough. He 
wanted more ideas! 

“ During the next few days I had a sud- 
den idea. I called tosee him. He jumped 
at it 

“My scheme was this: What is the 
only thing that grips the public’s inter 
est, the only thing that really gets them 
going and excites them—which makes a 
peer and a policeman, a bishop and a 
barber, pals? What is it? A big murder 
case! There have been hardly any since 
the beginning of the war—I told him. 
Why not organize some? 

“Think of it,’ I told him. “If we 
worked a good idea out, we will time it 
to swamp the depression caused by a 
German advance, or a series of air-raids! 
We will make the public think of Cam 
berwell, instead of Cambrai—of ‘Hell 
fire Harry’ instead of Hindenburg. (Do 
you remember ‘Hell-fire Harry’? He 
is drinking your whisky, and soda now!) 
We will get such a mystery going that, 
while it is in the papers, the fall of Paris 
will be in the bottom right-hand corner 
under ‘ Jottings.’ 

“And it worked! Do you remember 
Madame de Campaux and the House 
with the Green Shutter? Do you remem 
ber how her body vanished, and Danny 
Spencer escaped from Brixton Prison? | 
went to a dance at the Albert Hall that 
night, with Lola de Campaux—my wife! 
The police were in it! The judges were 
init! A few editors were init! It worked 
wonderfully. Do you remember when 
that affair went wrong out in France, and 
General Stanton got killed? You don’t 
remember very well? No! We arranged 
that you shouldn’t. As soon as we had 
the advance news of it through the War 
Office, Lord Dover transferred all inter 
est from it by getting arrested on sus- 
picion of having arranged the abduction 
of Muriel Walsh from the Trafalgar 
Theatre between two acts! Lord Dover 
was a sport, so was the girl! And how 
she played up to it! 

“The Mansion House case, the New- 
castle Green Lantern mystery, were ours! 
This man with the Black Beard is now 
being run in connection with the strikes! 


(Continued on next page) 
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If the transport workers come out to 

morrow I shall be arrested It is the 
Life | lly good I ou to pul me 
up Bu I I e | 1 sucI i time being 
| uc i | half ‘ imateurl detectives 
! Lo to-nigl Well, here’s ho 

| ct week hat the entire com 


known dancing hall has 





be found gagged and bound under the 
Germa you can draw your 
‘ co ~ Lov Nl Opi , 





EDUCATION 


Calling Her \ 


g ked p 


loo Long 


Defending His Own—A brother se 
tor is twitting Senator Jones, of New 


Mexico, on th illiteracy of the vast 
najority of his constitutents 

ii’s all a matter of the point of view 
etorted Senator Jones “When it comes 
to breeding and education I am reminded 


of the self-sufficient young matron in the 


Mary,’ she said to her eight-vear-old 
] gh er, ‘don’t you see the people look 
ing at you. Stop stretching your gum out 
istring. Chew it lik dy.’”—Los 


Departed Glory—‘ What are thes« 
urious inscriptions, professor?”’ 


Cuneiform writing of the ancient 


“Ts it fact or fiction?” 

“Fiction, asa rule. Now, this block of 
stone bears the proud boast of a King 
that his fame wiil never die, yet there 
isn’t a street ora public square on the face 
of the earth that is named for him now.” 
—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Local Time 
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More Trouble— The war h: 


ed yet for one Hiawatha (Kar soldier 


0 } ) ~ expec r | non | oO 
oung women, neither of whi will be 
rifled with, are flying service flags for 


back pay pretty soon, a new 


I sho’ is, boss 

I sn’t a hard life, I hop 

N iW san De life ell isI ) 
I | I ain’t had a kel to spe 
since de Lawd knows whe Dem nig 
gers in my regim« did know noth 
in’ about drilli lutin’ de cap’n 
when dey got to camp, but dey sho’ had 


a lot o’ experience in shootin’ craps 


Birmingham A ge-Herald 


Military Correspondence “ Why 
did you reject Colonel Puffersby?” 

“Too much military efficiency 

“How was that? 

“ His last letter to me started off some- 
thing like this: ‘From Colonel Puffersby. 
To Miss Gloria Piffle. Subject, Love.’ ”’ 
—Birmingham Age-Herald. 
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Her Comeback—* What’s the prima 
donna sore about?” 

First she sang a chanson of her own 
composition That didn’t get much 
applause.”’ 

“Well?” 
‘So she went out and gave them Hail 


as brag 
Columbia Cincinnati Enquirer 


A Key to Concerts—Sir—You are 
welcome to what I know about orchestra 


It will not detain you long 


\s to compos ns overt e £ cs 
one é » th | over oO | | ct S 
( S I le ] ( llegre the t I ( 
( the next twe hve 

presto-ag ( ( bills curred | 
rn \s I ( I ] ( Si 
ri ! dr . 2 I ( bals 

yene ed be or 

The er he mos fascil ng 
. ; the orche cluded Hy 
1} } r 

| ‘ ( 

( e col Ol H esemb! 
ot a tiremarlr nothing doing tor ages 


ind then suddenly very arduous work in 
deed. Once I saw him go out in the mid 
dle of a piece I was ve ry W rought up lest 
he return too late, but he dropped into his 
chair just in time for a terrific bastinado. 

Now, strange to Say, this orchestral 


] 


information of mine has proved inad¢ 


quate. When asked for one’s opl ion on 
a concert, it will hardlh; do to reply that 
the drummer was gone three minutes, 
or that he was not so bad as some For 
this reason I listened one day to a long 
haired man who was following the score 
I heard him remark that it was weak 
the woodwind I immediat y aad pted 
that alliterative little open sesame and 
by it hi 

ill sorts of people. The first time I ve 


ive purchased golden opinions ol 
tured this discerning bit of criticism | 
was slightly tentative, but finally got to 
say it with such assurance that I have 
even been asked if I were on a paper. 
Only once did a mean man contradict 
me by remarking that it was altogether 
too strong in the woodwind. But I stood 
by my gunsand reaffirmed. However, after 
that my orchestra suffered alternately 
from weakness and strength of woodwind. 
—F.W.to Don Marquis, N.Y. Evening Sun. 


Their Sisters—“ My sister can play 
the piano beautifully.” 

“Oh, but you ought to hear my sister play 
the pandemonium! ’’—Edinburgh Scartnar 


























Labor, 
Capital 
and 
Social 
Unrest 


as seen by 
the 

Cartoonists 

of Europe 



































manv Hails Revolution! 
i anreé Jakob (Stutt rari). 
































Mars(mortally wounded) 
Sergeant!—ELoeninge Neu 





























All United! 






































Overlooking John Bull-dog The Huns Honeycombed 


** The demon of Bolshevism is at work tocr 
‘*] never thought he’d bite!”—Passing Show (London). Fatherland.”—Simplicissimus (Munich). 
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That is the way ol R 





W: ACK! goes Ot 





mance. Customary proce 


With or Without Bangs } juz: SaictycBrst Siscretion 


these are overridden with a 


Bridau’s method 





ight If curvy Reali m dare t low | lace but it is a lively one 

1 — sin +* ‘ - ** — , 3 ° 

iItter a sviiabDie, | il fling him out ot ' n isement. able a tnat; but it 
Swashbuckling C n Philippe Bridau, late of the n fiction win with 





ot deciding matters with i 

} . 1 
j bang ad a fiourisn 1s a Dit 
tor iresque to be tru¢ 


to watcn. 


jumps Our moraie to see someone 


a merry whoop. It energizes us to 


army of Napoleon, arrives uninvited at | rich uncle’ behold Charlie Chaplin kick solemn facts in the stomacl 
house to find that doddering old gentleman in the hand and squelch Realism with a custa ‘ 

f a pair of schemer a lowborn wench named Flora “Nloliére,” Philip Moeller’s ne lay isuall 
vho coddles, cajoles and bullies the ol in, and he ken of as a mantic drama; but wh omantic 
er, a evrace ing mcer hese irpers have Beca e tne ve en costumes are rett and I 

vheed and fe lwinked the M m that he \//° has wonderf ostrich plumes in ! hat Because 
\ not ten to a W va t tne in ne has act tor of Nloliére is deliberately inauthe! ? We 
i made uta vill 1 i\ va } ert to the huss} ill i th nk of thing that ire ; true but et are t 
Part of this prot erty rigt tf illy belongs to his siste if romanti Because t pretty Bec iuse tne lead rt 
Bridau’s mother, who, widowed and in financial straits, character delivers a two-arm speech, with high-school 
pleads in vain for assistance. Flora by threatening t ommencement fervor, about defiance to autocracy 


the old man to turn his sister out of door [t would be pessimist 


le -indi 
eave nauce 


Then, Brid 4 strut n, and vhack with tands, with the 


Really his behavior is quite bizarre. It isn’t tl advances of the king’s affinity 


ic to call that romantic. 
air of a John Wesley, the naughty 


Then real life men wer 


—T . 
Bec ause n¢ 


rt of thing that ts being e tl ea If you ¢ ¢ bate indeed. 
should invade avuncular precincts al! 1 there nnd Perhay it is romantic because i number Oo! ¢ 
Financial Hope in the clutches of suc character pring eplgran Kin; 
a pair, we should control our indigna- Louis, La Fontaine, and Madame d 
t in 1 alt lo lat cally ec now the M: nlespan get off Witty re} artees a 


airil 


y as though they had just thought 
a 


them up. Yet Moliére himself is chary 
ind her confederate we iould bow yout saving clever things. Or per- 
with enforced suavity and tr b ll ips he is too busv being noble Be- 
means to put them off the guard les, it would be truckling to autox 
Chen yradua ifter sizing tne rac t be funny to an eal narcl 
it and ot ¢ the extent ! ( Let Lou be lavish of bon 1 t 1 
ver DY neir attitude towar ] le V er will be 1 saturnine 








¢ I ° ‘ a1 
ha ind then we should wit! ‘ e 
adraw to cor ilt our lawver that 
But with ( nel Bridau, it at m 
“Whack! I’ve come to break up tl his k 
ttle game [ ncle, thev’ve made a hra 


f you.” A duel finishes the young 


ncer; musculal lasion cows the j Aue ~~ the 





hussy, and, despite her husky petu- p Hor in gr 


inally sends her packing. up of “A Sleet Vight ragi 


essional humorist 
he lambent jest and satire 
he historical Moliére’s plays, one 


fanc\ that that KCCI I re ch 
er we ulc nave me¢ er \ 
yploftiness and more comebacl 
5 | 7 oa . 
he would have flung a few jibe 
istortune hat instead of detying 
ing and temptress in highsounding 
a hae hri 7. le 
ses, he would have shrivelled then 








t gwit. Butin the play at 
Liberty Theatre Molié 


andiose gloom and a thoroughly 





c dressing-gown 








tand between me and a girl like you?” 





— Bits 
“TI fie Royal 


‘Vag abomnd.” 


Sketched by 
Gordon Conway 








Shivering Janku anda cold,cold queen. 
Her Majesty (—7°): What are you 
talking about? 
Janku: S-sir? I mean Ma’am? 










“Horrible Harold” show- 
ing how aFrenchman would 
sing “The Flowers That 
Bloom in the Spring, tra-la.”’ 


Dainty baggage (Dorothy Dickson) evading 
iniformed attendant (Carl Hy on). 





Fly-step; er on 
furlough from 
the nursery. 








Demonstrating that the flowers that 
bloom on the wall, tra-la, are not neces- 
sarily wall-flowers in the technical sense. 
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GEO ’ THEATRE, Bway asi Bryant 30 
M COHAN S Eves. 8.20 Mats Wed. and ‘Sat. .. ‘ 
THE CUTE LITTLE PLAY 
THAT TURNS 'EM AWAY 


“A Prince There Was” 


Geo. M. Cohan’s Greatest Success 





W. 4and St. Eves. 8:20 


COHAN & HARRIS $ N2%S: S22 


COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


The ROYAL VAGABOND 


A COHANIZED OPERA COMIQUE 
ELTING Matinees Wednesday & Saturday 2:30 
UP IN MABEL’S ROOM 


With HAZEL DAWN, JOHN CUMBERLAND, Others 





Theatre, West 42nd Street. Eves. at 8:30 





THE Arne, A wy - St., Eves. 8:30 


REPUBLIC Wed. & Sat. at 2:30 


ARTHUR HOPKI NS ‘PRESENTS 


MARJORIE RAMBEAU 


(By Arrangement with A. HN. Woods) 


in THE FORTUNE TELLER 





CHARLES DILLINGHAM PRESENTS 


VERYTHING 


HIPPODROME 


STAGED BY R. H. BURNSIDE 
of Everything’ for 10 musical comedies 


AT 
tHE 

N.Y. Sun | 
Pome at 8:15 


“Eno 


ugh 
Matinees Dail) 





45th Street West of Broadway. Evenings &:30 


BOOT Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:30 


The Woman in Room 13 


WINTER GARDEN ° ne 








Monte Cristo, Jr. "22" 
ASTOR Pst vases Ese i 
EAST IS WEST wWints: 





Broadway and 39th Street F-venings 8:15. 


CASINO Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:15 


SOME TIME ,&:., 


MERRY 
MUSICAL 
ROMANCE 





Broadway and Thereabouts 








Some Pin-Point Critiques of the New York Shows 
By L. M. 
—— 
Better ‘Ore, Tue—Cort. Bairnsfather’s Prince Tuere Was, A—Cohan. George 
happy warriors, including a walrus. M. bursts from his cell in the Plaza and 


Bonps oF INTEREST, TueE—Garrick. Ini- 
tial glimmer of the Theatre Guild. 

BURGOMASTER OF BeLGium, A—Be/mont. 
The ways of kultur. 

Come On, CHARLIE 
fable. 

Dappies—Lyceum. 
humbled. 


48th Street. Frisky 


Nlisogy nists duly 


Dear Brutus—Empire. Barrie peeps 
into the works of fate. 

Kast 1s West—Astor. Edited for Fay 
Bainter by that learned Orientalist, 


Sam Shi 
EVERYTHING 
deal of that. 


pman. 


Hippodri mé. 


And a gor »d 


FOREVER Arrer—Playhouse. Alice 
Brady at various ages, but always in 
love. 

ForTUNE TELLER, THE—Re public. Mar- 


jorie dopes out her son’s destiny. 
FrRiENDLY Enemies—/H/udson. Sam Ber- 
nard and Louis Mann threaten to fight 


it out on this line of talk if it takes all 
summer. 

Goop, Bap Woman, Tue—V//arris. Do- 
ings of a dubious dame. 

Goop Morninc, JupGe—Shubert. The 
dignity of the law in dutch among 
damsels. 

Honor oF THE Famity, THe—Globe. Otis 


Skinner at the of his swagger. 
Jest, Tue—P/ The brothers 
Barrymore pool their fame for the time 


t& p 
ymouth. 


being. 
Keep It Tro YourseLF— 30th Street. 

notism and honeymooners. 
LiGHTNIN’—Gatety. Young love 


Bill Jo nés. 


Hyp- 


and Old 


Listen, Lester!—Knickerbocker. Girls 
and music, with traces of plot 
and decided evidences of Johnny 
Dooley 

Lirrte Journey, A—J/anderbilt. Odd 
types pied in a Pullman. 

Mipnicut Wuirit—Century Grove. Posi- 
tively the latest. 

Mis’ Netty or N’OrLEANs—Henry Mil- 
ler. Refined burlesque. What! Heav- 
ens, no! Not that kind. Mrs. Fiske 

lady. 

Mouitre—Libert According to Messrs. 


Moeller and Miller. 


Monte Cristo, Jr.—W inter Garden. Fes- 
tive femininity. 

Ou, My Dear!—Princess. Small stage 
but carefully stocked. 

Penny Wise—Punch and Judy. Moth- 


er’s great scheme gummed by mother’s 
great lout. 
P G + 
LEASE sET 
a burglar hath joined: 
too hastily honeymoon. 


Whom 


not 


Marriep—Fulton. 
let them 


seeks the exhilaration of Mrs. Prout 
boarding-house. 

Roya. VaGasonp, THe—Cohan € Harr: 
Sedate operetta prodded with pey 

SLEEPLEss Nicut, A—Bijou. A Lo 
read miss attempts to put theory into 
practice. 

SoMEBoDY’s SWEETHEART—Central. The 
settings are Spanish but the stunts are 
chiefly William Kentish. 

SomME Time—Casino. Sugary 
bedecked with sweeties. 

Take It From Me—gqth Street. 
show more broad than deep. 

Tea ror Turee—Maxine Elliott. Mar- 
riage bond with a low rate of interest. 


romance 


Musical 


39 East—Broadhurst. Hapless Constance 
Binney in a Rachel Crothers boarding- 
house. 

Turee Faces East—Longacre. Balking 


the great Boelke. 
Turee Wise Foots—Criterion. 
innocence as a codger-tamer. 


Girlish 


Ticer! Ticer!—Belasco. The Eros of 
their way. 

Toxsy’s Bow—Comedy. The Butler in 
the House. 

TumsBLe In—Selwyn. “Seven Days” 
dolled up with several daisies. 

Unxnown Purpie, Tue—Lyric. Rich- 


ard Bennett makes light work of re- 
venge. 
Ur 1x Masev’s 
the shimmy. 
Vetvet Lapy, 
Songs get sung, rubies 
Georgia gets squiffed. 


Room—Eltinge. Chasing 


THoe—New Amsterdam. 
get snitched and 


Woman nN Room 13, Tue—Booth 
Hounded by a dog of an ex-husband. 
ZiECFELD Froitic—Cocoanut Grove. Lofty 


retreat as yet uncontaminated by the 
new fashion of longer skirts. 


Travel Names 
By Cuartes Wuarton Stork 
“THE cultured taste may revel 
In names ot foreign lure; 
In Bucharest or Seville, 
St. Ives or Delatour, 
Vancouver, Killicrankie, 
Tabriz or Nicobar,— 
But I, the merest Yankee, 
Am strong for Dining Car. 


Loch Leven or Ancona 
May shine upon the docr, 
Llandudno, Barcelona,— 
But these I soon pass o’er. 
I stop not for Chantilly, 
Khartoom or Miramar; 
The name that gets my billy 
Is simple Dining Car. 
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W ondering 


By Watt Mason 


WONDER why, when spring is here, 
the picnic germ takes hold, and we 


streak off to woodlands drear, to eat 
our victuals cold. We know that 


nics are a frost, a burden and a blight: 


hey merely anger and exhaust, and put 
in a plight. It always rains on picnic 


iV, anc 


I 
] 
i 


We eat stale bread and sodden eggs, 
many a clammy thing, and crawling 
igs swarm up our legs, and bees and 
rnets sting. A weeping sky above us 
nds and sheds its drizzling goods, and 
e swear vengeance on the friends who 
ok us to the woods. 
“We're done with picnics!” we ex 
aim, when homeward we repair; “the 
nic is a ghastly game that fills man 
despair. And though we live a thou- 
ind years, we ne’er again shall go, to 
irink sour milk and ginger beers, where 
ms and willows grow.” 
We are in earnest in our vow, our words 
re stern and blunt; you couldn't drag 
with a cow to any woodland stunt. 
But when the spring in gay attire has 
ecked all neighborhoods, we feel again 
fool desire to picnic in the woods. 
We sternly try to crush it down, and 
ym temptation flee; we won't be dragged 
vay from town, where all our comforts 


\t last we hesitate and yield, and think 

no disgrace, and walk through swamp 
id fen and field, to reach the picnic place. 
\nd then we have no fun at all; it’s weari- 
yme and flat; | wonder why we always 
ill for such a game as that. 

| wonder why we always start a garden 
ith such vim, and labor till we break 
heart and dislocate a limb. We know 
hat in a week or three we'll sicken of the 
sk, and then we'll loaf beneath a tree 
{ loll around and bask. 
| wonder why a hen has wings, since it 
int wish to soar; I wonder, oh, so many 
ings! ‘The list would be a bore. 
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Lifpings, Firft and Laft 
By V. V. M. B 


I like most things colonial, 
(nd ** Dames,” and *‘ Daughters,”’ too 
But when it comes to old-time books, 
I’m stumped, I am, are you? 


For instance, this is what I read 
On page 294, 

‘* Affafination, fo we fee, 
If preffing on uf fore.” 


As other words are plain enough, 
You'll please explain to me 

The game as played by printers of 
The 18th century. 


soaks us to the skin; tf there are 
vers on our way, we're sure to tumble 





Thousands of America’s 
Best Cooks Depend on KARO 
Every Day for Baking, Candy 
Making, Preserving or Spreads 


KARO is known as the Great 
American Syrup—so many house- 
wives feel that it is indispensable on 
the family table and in the kitchen. 


Wonderful fruit cakes, delicious dough- 
nuts; caramels, fudge and taffy that melt in 
your mouth—these are only a few of the 
hundreds of alluring Karo recipes. 


And when it comes to waffles, griddle 
cakes, or hot biscuit, lots of folks think 
there is only one syrup that makes them 
really worth while—Karo 


Karo in the Blue Can for cooking and 
the table; Karo inthe Red Can for cooking 
and preserving; Karo maple flavor in the 
Green Can for folks who like a syrup with 
the real Maple taste and plenty of sub- 
stance. 


New Corn Products Cook 
Book beautifully illustrated 
in colors mailed on request 


Corn Products 
Refining Co. 


Dept. D 
P. O. Box 161 
New York 
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NLIGHTENED pe opk always have recognized t health-value of 
E clean teeth. Today they are more necessary than ever—for social 

and business success—for personal health and efliciency—for full 
enjoyment of The Pleasures of Lil 


For mor 


; than 68 years—since 1850—people have learned, through using 

Dr. Sheffield’s Créme Dentifrice, that a tooth paste may be efficient, ex 

quisite and reasonable in price. 
,. 

Dr. Sheffield’s Crém« t 

ecinlad 


frice < t t 25c for a large tube 
; \ n 


If its price doublec 
, even with the kz 





we n't ng r we 
edge and experience v e Ane 
rove the présent In Dr. Sheffield yodi 
f dental science 
é 


DR- SHEFFIELD'S.. 
CREME DENTAERICE 


BLISHED 185 












“ CHESTERFIELDIAN” 


LORD CHESTERFIELD’S LETTERS 
TO HIS SON ON THE ART OF 
BECOMING A MAN OF 
THE WORLD AND A GENTLEMAN 


“ 
\ ] 
Vy 
p 
rein t 
ad in | x 
time Racy, ‘ 
higl ciety < (; P 
letters | \ 
the peri I 
and | - 
terest 


Two Big De Luxe Volumes 
Unabridged and Unexpurgated 
The only Edition Extant Containing the Rare Juve- 





nile Letters for which $40 was paid for a single cop) 

at a recent auctior 432 letters—Models of 

Familiar Epistolary Style—Rich i: knowledge 
nl ' 


I t i two volumes, 
arges prepaid, on receipt of $5 Only oka ted number obtainable at 
price. MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED. 
BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 
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Mud 
By Compr. Eart M. Rusu, 158th D t Brig U.S.A 
little French village—the only thing visibl 


as evening at the edge of a 


I rw 
above the mud. The men, deeply disgusted, had been called out fo 
Retreat. At the command “Right dress!”’ there 


about before the line slowly oscillated into a semblance of straightness. The 


ched closely as the 


i Report your 


company commander, suspicious of A. W. O. L’s., wat 
corporals reported their squads. Suddenly 
he commanded 
‘Twenty-fourth squad present,” 
“What do you mean by reporting all present 
captain. “You've only three men in the front rank.” 
“No, sir!” 


cancy is ‘Shorty’ 


he interrupted. 
squad again, corporal!”’ 
came the answer 
Judson?” shouted the 
retorted the corporal, in tones weariness. “That 
He’s in a mud-hole 


or extreme 


Meggs 


Poker a la Militaire 
By Pvt. C. C. Coox, Co. D, Hdgr. Bn., A. E. F., Fr 
Saluting reminds me of poke! 
How’s that? 


Every time an officer passes, we raise him five. 


A Third Welcome 
By P Joun H. He s, ¢ 4, $42 R. L. Bn., ¢ Knoz, Ky 
} 


C. O. (meeting private who has been absent without pass)—Why are 
from your quarters, Jake? Go right to your barracks or | 
| have to put you in the guard-house with only one-third of your pay 
Jake- Sir, I think I'll take up your —— as I’ve been i 
t any pay and one-third 


camp three months withou will be better than none 





This Week’s Best Service Joke 
A Moist Echo 
By Lret Wituasm R. Dopp, U.S. A 
DP" Con vates were up bef t mpa? mmander being drunk. 
Company Commanper—Pot. Jones, will you ta mpany punish- 


u demand a Court Vart al ¢ 


Pv pins Pll take company punishment, sir. 
 & find, Pot. Smith, which will you tak 
Pvt. Smitu—Il’ll take the same. 
C. C.—If you hadn't n saying that all day yesterday you wouldn't be 
here today. : 











was much floundering 
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Routine 
By Lovrs Weincarpes, NV. VV. Recei 
Private Simpson awakes on hearing reveille, 


rushes to take a shower 
looks at his watch * Nine 
Another fire drill. Oh!” 


and gets dressed, 
lortv-five P M 





A “Dud” 


/ Re al Miwon S. Spanks, 1. E. F 
On outpost guard, while “over there,” 
A shell came screaming thru ine air; 


And yet before I al retreat, 

It landed there just at my feet 

I closed my eyes and thru my ‘nind 
Che things I’d done in years behind 
Rushed madly thru. My good intent 


Seemed ruthless in the 
| groaned aloud in inward strife, 
\nd wished I'd lived a bet 
My folks at home I seemed to see, 

How saddened by my death would be 


ter life 


Chen yet again, perhaps this shell 
Might only wound, who then could te 
I saw myself without a leg; 

Would I have crut hes or a peg? 
Suppose that I should lose an arm 


What powers did this shell have for hi 


Cold drops of sweat formed on mys bre 
Would it explode? Oh, w 
I cast my ¢ the mud; 

Chere laid the shell. It was a “dud.” 


hen a 


ves down at 


\ lesson from this I have learned; 
\ lesson that 
[will help me all 


cannot be spurned; 
lo better serve my I¢ llow-kind; 

When 
No seeming hope to help me win, 
Che shell I'll think of in the mud; 


are just a “dud 


troubles face me dark ar 


Pe rhaps they, too 
His Breezy Reply 
( pc. A.C. Worr, ¢ ( Sth Br 


Chief Trumpeter 


to ¢ ompany) 


id grim, 


vears I'd spent. 


Il? 


irm?: 


ws 


nd how? 


through life I'll find, 


. Ft. Brady, Mich 
Can 


any of 


ou men play any sort of a wind instrument? 


Timid Rookie—Yes, sir; 1 can play 


organ. 


Sic Semper Shavetailus 


By Lieut. Grorce T. Hormes, U.S. A. 


Now is the time, 


a mouth 


brothers of the khaki, to ful- 


fill all those vows made between clenched teeth at 
sundry times during the last 
“Oh, but just 
civilian life.” 


nineteen months: 
wait till I get that cuckoo in| 


then 


WLS & 






Ww. t.O0UGLAS 
PEGGING SHOES 
AT SEVEN YEARS 
OF AGE 
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$4-00 $ 4-50 50 $500 $600 $7-:00 & $ 8:00 
[F you have been paying $10.00 to $12.00 for fine shoes, a 
trial will convince you that for style, comfort and service 
W. L. Douglas $7.00 and $8.00 shoes are equally as good and 
will give excellent satisfaction. The actual value is determined 
and the retail price fixed at the factory before W. L. Douglas / . 
name and the retail price is stamped on the bottom. Thestamped 
price is W. L. Douglas personal guarantee that the shoes are Senta tnetbene 
always worth the price paid for them. The retail prices are $333.50%4 
thesame everywhere. Theycost no more in San Francisco than they do in New York. 
Stamping the price on every pair of shoes as a protection against high prices and 
unreasonable profits is only one example of the constant endeavor of W. L. Douglas 
to protect his customers. The quality of W. L. Douglas product is guaranteed by 
more than 40 years experience in making fine shoes. The smart styles are the 
leaders in the fashion centers of America. They are made in a well-equipped 
factory at Brockton, Mass., by the highest paid, skilled shoemakers under the 
direction and supervision of experienced men, all working with an honest deter- 
mination to make the best shoes for the price that money can buy. 


CAUTION—Before you buy be sure W. L. Douglas name and the 
retail price is stamped on the bottom and the inside top facing. If 
the stamped price has been mutilated, BEWARE OF FRAUD. 


For sale by 106 W.L.Douglas stores and over 9000 W. L. Douglas dealers, a psident W. L. Douglas 
or can be ordered direct from factory by mail, Parcel Post charges pre- Shoe Co., 145 Spark St., 


paid. Write for Illustrated Catalog showing how to order by mail. Broce kton, Mass. 


























MMMM | A AT NVM ASO TTT HT 
Keep on Buying Use This ‘Chest F REE 

and , 15 DAYS’ 
Keep on Saving a 
War Saving Stamps Red dar’ Chests 
For sale at post offices, banks, department | cistii: ; yom values Oi 
stores and a multitude of other places. | meths, mice. dust, 
damp. Saves money 


| 








Look for the Letters im the protect ion it gives. Be tiful 


lesign Lasts alifetime. M alee na ide al Birth Direct 
Factory to 


day. Wi dhlines of Geopmanie om present Write from 
W S a today for big illustrated catalog, prepaid free to you Meme 
e e e PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO., Dept. 42, Statesville, N.C. 
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Let a “eel soldier read this copy of 
Judge when you’ve finished reading it. 


The Army authorities tell us they can’t begin to supply the soldier-demand, espe- 
There never are enough Judges to go ’round. 
Uncle 


cially in the hospitals, for good periodicals. 
Simply place a 1c. stamp on the cover and drop in the nearest mail box. 
Sam will do the rest. 










































Is Your Life’s Blood 
Trickling Away— 


When you see red blood escaping you know that your vitality 
is escaping with it, and you promptly stop the flow 
Millions of people live on, indiffer- 
ent to the loss of vital power even 
more serious than the loss of 
blood—The LOSS of NERVE FORCE. 


Wonderful Book 


on the NERVES 


Paul von Boeckmana, the nerve specialist 
has written a remarkable book which teaches 
you how to save your nerve force and care 
for your nervous system. It explains how 
to soothe, nourish and calm the nerves 
It is his master work as a health treatise, 
and is the result of over 20 years’ ex- 
— —s nervous people 


» 25 cents: 


B g 
g bp ver ‘ase. 


PAUL VON BOECKMANN, R.S., 140 Worlds Tower Building 
110 West 40th Street, New York, N.Y. 


“THE MAN IN THE MOON” 























































is the title of this 
attractive picture. 
It is a reproduction 


of a Judge front cover, 
in full colors, mounted 
|on a heavy mat, 11 x14) 
| ready for 





framing.| 
We will send it, post- | 
age free, for twenty-| 
cents, cash or stamps. 


Judge Art Print Department 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 
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This Interesting Free Book 


shows how you can become a skilled player 
of piano or organ in your own home, at | 
one-quarter usual cost. Dr. Quinn's 
famous Written Method is endorsed by | 
eading musicians and heads of State Conservatories Successful 2 
years. Play chords at ence and complete piece in every key, within 
4 tessons. Scientific yet easy to understand. Fully illustrated. For | 
beginners or teachers, old or young al music free. Diploma granted 
uM nite today for 64-page free book, “How to Learn Piano or Organ.” 


L. Quinn Conservatory, Studie JD, Secial Union Bidg., Boston, 


Why Lo Da 


Your Hair C82 


Cuticura 


All druggists ; Soap 25, Otetmont 5 O69, Talcum 35. 
Sample each free of *‘Cuticurs t. B. Beston * 


HOTEL BINGHAM -- Philadelphia 


IN THE CENTER OF EVERYTHING 
i +E well lighted and comfortable rooms. Hot and cold 
































running water in every room. Only hotel having direct 
Subway and Elevated connection with all railroad 
stations, ferries and department stores. Roof Garden. Club 
Breakfast. Special Luncheons. Rooms without bath, $1.50; 
with bath, $2.00 up. FRANK KIMGLE, Manager. | 


FREE 
TRIAL | 


Send ale od (28 O MONEY) and get our smooth shavin, 
FAMOUS KARNAK RAZOR by return mai! post 

Try it 30 days FREE, then send $1.% or 
MORE COMPANY, 495 More "st. Louis, Mo. 


ROMEIKE’S PEs CLIPPING BUREAU 


: will send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear mn... you your friends, or any sub- 
ject on which you may want to be up-to-date Every news- 
paper and periodical of importance in the United States and | 
E urope is searched. Terms $6.00 per 100 notices. 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 



































Drawn by Onson Lowest 


, How Ya 


A Book of Ver underneath th 
{ Jug of Sarsaparilla, a Loaf 


Bough, Beside nm netng in the Wild 
War Bread—and Thou Oh, Wilderness were 


Best of the New Phonograph Records 








; . 
Disco’s SELECTIONS 
ma a careful stud all t andard record , I Tersxk Dur Warr Untit Tuey Aut Com 
urd 7 rom th ho tor ne | Home 
ders most desirabl He's Hap No Lovinec ror a Lone, Lone Tim: 
Sung DY Pe r Ou arte: le lt an-T al nt 
Easter Must 1 42093. 4 

\ practi al-minded belle decides, in order 
Festiva, Te Deum. 2 parts (Dudley Buck to avoid overlooking any desirable young man, 
Trinity Choir. Victor 35674 to delay settling on a husband until her entire 
\ + anthem—one of America’s worthiest male acquaintance is returned from the war 
contributions to church mus ing by a Meanwhile her waiting is hardly lonely. The 
magnificent choir. Voices of boys and met other song suggests that the welcoming com- 

blend as in stained-glass color mittee of one be held on the parlor sofa. 
In THE Hour or Triat (Lane). 4lma Gluck and fj In tHe Eventnc sy tHe Moonuicur. Sung by 


Efrem Zimbalist Victor 87300 


rendering of a 


Columbia Stellar Quartet. 


A beautiful and reverent Wuere tHe Sttvery Cotorapo WeEnNps ITs 
well-known hymn, supported by a movingl; Way. Sung Charles Harrison. Columbia 
sonorous Organ accompaniment — 1268 2. 

Jesus Curist ts Risen Topay. Sung by Shar \ thoroughly satisfactory rendering of 
non Four old favorite, and a ballad about a bereaved 

Sare IN THE Arms oF Jesus. Sung by Henry lover in a lonely cabin, also agreeably sung 

Burr. Acolian-Vocalion 12091. Jounny’s iv Town. Sung by Arthur Field 
Familiar hymns sympathetically sung. My Barney Lies Over tHe Ocean. Sung db 

[~ Tue Panos (Faure). Billy Murray. Victor 18530 

Hosanna (Granier). Solos by Colin O'Mor \ damsel very much a-flutter over the fact 
lian-Vocalion 22010. that a certain person is back from France 

O’More sings these Easter songs with a tone His first call is imminent, and he will find her 


oi triumph, soaring to the high notes with F ‘lly Pr ~pared. An amusing “snapper” ha 
never a suggestion of vocal strain. been added at the end of this song in the form 


of a verbal but I shan’t spoil your 
other song, about the 


wife of a first-class flirting man 


epilogue, 
fun by telling. The 


unstringabie 


Home 


VAUDEVILLE 


Focal was rejoiced over in this department last 
, month. Billy Murray sings it feelingly. 
\tconotic Biues. Sung by B Vurra | ’ ‘I S | ) 
. : ; jJounny’s tn Town. Sung by Arthur Field 
Ja-Da. Sung Irthur Fields. Victor 18522 . Fields. 
7 : He's Hap no Lovine For a Lone, Lone Tim 
Lugubri« farewell to booze by a cullud . y ee 
Sung by Irving Kaufman. Emerson 9142 
gemman whose temperament not that rf — > ' 1 1 > ' . f 
, People with whom the Back to Girlie move 
a teetotaler. His parting words to the bar 
ment f paramount interest can turn this 
that Will soon "be a soda-fountain are especially ; ’ ° . 1 
~ : record over and over without ever getting of 
affecting The jazz orchestra wl h accom , | 
’ . . P ' the subiect. 
panies him on this sad occasion evidently feels 
-= he dines ‘Ja-Da,” taking things quite | Loox Wuat My Boy Gort France. Sung 


Troin 


> af ing Kaufman. 


cheerfully, manages to brew a 


Your Boy's on TH: Coat Pitre Now. Sung > 
Irthur Field Columbia A2688. 


THE Mrs Maloney confides over 


information that her son has 


neer nonsense 


e bac k fenc e 


acquired 





Gonna Keep ’Em Down on 
Farm? the 


Wuen Yankee Doopte Saris vron tue Goon France not only a medal but a bride. The 
Sup Home, Sweet Home. Solos by Nora latter’s parlez-vous personality has made “‘m\ 

. r ¢ 
Bayes. Columbia A2687. old man” sit up and take notice. The coal 


pile ditty is the plaint of a sailor who some 
how poetry in the thought that 
who only stay at home and 


Miss Bayes, taking up the question of the | 
hour, wonders if the old pasture will seem of 
compelling interest after that sojourn in Paree. they 
Which trenchant nao shovel. 
glad rush 


misses the 
also serve 
s backed up by an 


account of the over the pond. (Continued o 


nm next page) 
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; My Boy 
\ Goon Man 1s Harp To Finp. 
Norworth. Pathé 29235. 

A young father’s impartial estimate of his 
kid, newly graduated from the maternity 
hospital and already the most important mem- 
ber of the universe. On the other side of the 
record a less appreciated person (color: me- 
dium black) protests to his ought-to-act-bet- 
ter half that a model husband like himself 
deserves to be cherished. Norworth sings 
these in his well-known “chummy” man- 
ner. A most entertaining record. 


Solos by Jack 


™ On, Wuat a Time For THE Girties WHEN THE 
Boys Come Marcutnc Home! 

Come on, Para. Sung by doon Comedy Four. 
Columbia A2692. 

Further information regarding the Call to 
Arms, delivered by a consistently crazy quar- 
tet. “Come on, Papa,” by no means a stran- 

shows that although the air raids in Paris 


ger, 
have stopped, the sirens there are still busy. 
. Satvation Lasste or Mine. Duet by Charle 
Hart and Lewis James. 
Tuat WonperFut Moruer or Mine. Sung by 
— Henry Burr. Victor 18524. 
Melodious angel-worship. The mother 


song is enough like other mother songs to be 
sure of popularity. 


—™ Wuen tue Rosert E. Lee. 
Every Day’s a Hourmay ws Drxte. Sung by 
Collins and Harlan. Acolian-Vocalion 120095. 
nat Forecasting a hot t time for Tennessee when 


a certain transport of dusky doughboys ar- 


rives. On the reverse we have an explanation 
f why the delights of up No’th seem tame 
to the sons of Dixie. 


Disco gladly answers questions regarding phonographs 
ind records of all makes. He will tell you which 
rtists have recorded your favorite selections and 
which companies have issued them. In writing 

se self-addressed envelope for reply. 

Next Week—“ Home Dance.” 


New Life for Old Records 


The Director of a field hospital in France 
writes: “At this hospital with its 14 wards, 
we have 14 phonographs going constantly. 
lhere is no source of entertainment I know of 

hich offers such opportunity to reach directly 
gthe bedside of the patient—none other which 
not become old with This latter 
tatement is, of course, true only to the extent 

the records can be obtained in sufficient 
mber to create variety. We do our best to 
ulate those records we on hand, but 

; obvious that with goo patients large num- 
rs of records are needed and that a constant 

w of new supplies is essential, if the best use 


enclo 


use. 


es 


have 


to be made of the instruments themselves. 

[ really can not think of any donation which 

s received with such enthusiasm as a new 
ipply of records.” 

If you have any records you can spare, write, stat- 

g the make and how many, to Phonograph-Record 

ruiting Corps, Room 1111, 101 Park Avenue, New 


rk City, or the local branch of that organization in 
ur town. 


His Trouble 
| “F’r cat’s sake!” ejaculated Claudine, of 
he rapid fire restaurant. “What’s the matter 
with that guy up in front?” 
“Aw, he’s got the hiccoughs, and is eating 
spaghetti and trying to tell the fella next to him 
that his name is Willoughby and that he is from 
Walla Walla, Wash.,”’ replied Heloise, of the 
same establishment. 











__A “Bread and Al e 
Butter’’ Bever- 
age with 100°, 
Satisfaction No Goverament license Required 
Try it at nearest Restaurant, Oyster or Chop House 
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NON-INTOXICATING 


c. H. EVANS & SONS 


Estab. 1786 HUDSON, N. Y 
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" EGYPTIANE 5 


LES 


Reople of culture and 
refinement invariah 
PREFER. Deities 
to any other cigarette. 
Oingrgyros 


7 4 of the Lighest Grade Turkish 
and Egyptian Cgareties in the World 















































FILE 


your copies of JUDGE and you will have 
a volume of the world’s best humor. 


Here is a serviceable binder, made of silk- 
finished cloth, with JUDGE stamped in 
gold on the cover. 


$1.50 brings the binder to you. 
LESLIE-JUDGE CO., 225 5th Avente, N. Y. City 

















Strikes” 

















A Pair of Kids 


Your ened Days 


were those of your childhood,—the days you often look | 
back to and enjoy thinking of the good times you really | 
had. How often have you stopped to watch the kiddies play- 
ing just because it reminded you of the sport you indulged in 
when you yourself wore rompers or a pair of ‘‘knickers”’! 

Here are two pictures that you cannot help admiring and | 
that are bound to remind you of the days 
you can’t forget. 


“A Pair of Kids” 


and “Speaking of 
are two of the best kiddie pictures we 
have had on the front covers of Judge in some time. 
The one adorns this issue and the other appeared on the previous issue 

We are offering reproductions, in full colors, and mounted on heavy double 
mats, size | 1x14 inches, all ready for framing, at twenty-five cents a copy 

You may order either one of them or both. 
pictures you want for the youngsters’ 
decorations for the home, playhouse, clubroom or bungalow. 

Send for your copies now! 


JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
225 Fifth Avenue 

















Speaking of Strikes 


hese are just the kind of 


rooms. They make ideal wall 


New York City 











What Is Success? 


Maurice 
Switzer, business executive, econ- 
omist, poet and humorist, has to 


You must read what 


say on the subject in 


CASHING IN ON 
WHAT YOU’VE GOT 


Just extra good common sense at- 
tractively and wittily served up. 
Every word is golden for those who| 
are able to appreciate that cashing 





in on what we have is entirely | 
possible if we will follow some few | 


fundamental maxims. 


Maurice| 


Switzer has produced an unusual’ 


type of literature; it is unique in its 
humorous qualities and philosophi- 


cal insight, combined with practical | 


everyday advice. 


There is the flavor of Emerson, a) 


suggestion of Arnold Bennett, and 
a dash of George Ade in this book. 


Price $1.00 Postpaid 


Don’t miss reading it. 


Send in your 
order today, using the coupon below. 





J. 4-19-19 


Leslie-Judge Co. 
225 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 


Please send me a copy of “* CASH- 
ING IN ON WHAT YOU'VE 
GOT,” for which I enclose $1.00. 
Name.. 

Address 


City State 

















Oe a ie cd! 


WITH the COLLEGE WITS 


Irre sponsible 


’ 


Irrepre ssible, Joy US 


His Find 

.¥ RETARY of State Lansing slipped out 
\ of the council-chamber a1 
hunting in the palace. Luck 
he said, for he found a ren 
antique wall paper 

Next day, a frantic Japanese stenographer 
was looking for his shorthand notes Ha 


vard Lampoon. 


d went souvenir 
was with him, 


arkable pic ce ol 


How To Work Your Way Through College 
“Gimme a cigarette.” 
“Lend me five.” 
“Got anv change? All I got’s a bill.” 
“Lend me a hunk of paper, I left my note 
book home.” 
“So-long, fellows, 
Yeh, I always did eat fast.”- 


I gotta be drivin’ along. 


Corne ll Widow. 


A Civilian Salute 
Seems too bad that some of our magazines 
were so unpatriotic during the war. On the 
cover of one of the numbers of Sloppy Stories 
a girl on the cover was being kissed by a civilian. 
Penn State Froth. 


. a : / \ . > 
eee \\\\ \ | } 
cd NM, i é 


4 A 


“Did your mother ask you what time you 


came in?” 

“Yes, I told her quarter ¢ f twelve.” 

“But it was after one when we left the 
place oa 


We ll, quarter 


f twelve is three, isn’t it?” 
Yale Record. 
“Ne Plus Ultra” 
Pupil—Sir, what is meant by 
the Seas? 

History Prof. (drawing out watch) 
getting rather late, class is excused. 
Tiger. 

She Solemnly Said 
A certain romantic young Mr. 
Had a girl and he often kr. 
But he asked her to wed 
And she solemnly said, 
“T can never be more than a sr.” 


Cornell Widow. 








Freedom of | 


Well, it’s | 
Princeton | 




















She—Perseverance always 


wins in the end. 


He—Then you'll marry me 


, | was just wondering how much 
~ 


She—No 
‘d have to say “no.”—Dartmouth Jaci 


nger I'd 
’ Lantern. 


Wait! 
“Phwat’s thot noise, Mrs. Mullaly?” 
“Mary Ann’s phractisin’ th’ schales.”’ 
“Begorra! She musht weigh a _ ton!” 
Nebraska Awgwan. 


Touched by Law 
Client—I don’t quite understand your bill; 
it seems exorbitant. 
Lawyer—I am perfectly willing to explain it 
to you, but it will cost you ten dollars. 
Cornell Widow. 


Out of a Clear Sky 
Old Lady (to new maid)—What 
weather is it this morning, Mary? 
Maid—I don’t know, madam, it’s raining so 
hard that I can’t put my head outside to find 
out.—Stanford Chaparral. 


kind of 





The mil ion of thi 
publication 1s to preach 


: : 
the gospel of cheertulness 


————- — . ———_________ — 
Copyright, 1919, by Leslie-Judge Company 
Cable Address “Judgark,” Telephone 6632 Madison Square. 
# Published weekly by Leslie-Judge Company, 
Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


One year, 52 numbers -- -~=— £5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers ~ - 2 50 
Thirteen weeks 1 00 


Payable in advance or by draft on New York, or by expres 
or postal order. 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright in both 
the United States and Great Britain 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any newsstand, the publishers 
will be under obligation if that fact be promptly reported on 
postal card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per copy; 1918, 
10 cents: 1917, 20 cents, et« 

Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mex- 
ico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for postage; to 
all foreign countries add $1.00 a year. 

JUDGE cannot undertake to return unsolicited manuscripts 
or drawings unless they are accompanied by full postage for that 
purpose 


Advertising Department Offices 


Brunswick Builcing New York 
Walker Building -- Boston 
Marquette Building Chicago 
Henry Building Seattle 
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courers HISTORY of the WORLD WAR 






AND 


@ PEACE NEGOTIATIONS 
i 7 VOLUMES sotnura™ 


a 








PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED 
WITH OFFICIAL PHOTOGRAPHS 
AND BY WORLD-FAMED SPECIAL 
STAFF PHOTOGRAPHERS ce £5 





4, i : 
THE ONE HISTORY THAT WILL ‘SATISFY THE AMERICAN PEOPLE 


Introduction by GENERAL PEYTON C. MARCH, Chief of Staff, U.S. A. 


This is a complete history of the World War written for the American people frankly from the American point of view—A 

History that grips the Te ader’s interest from the very first paragraph, and that carries him with riveted attention through 

itanic conflict in language so clear and vivid that underneath the mighty facts are plainly felt the 

throb of the passions, the quiver of the hopes, the tense anxieties, the haunting fears of the peoples involved, as the tide of battle 

ebbs and flow \ history of war, devastation and ultimate victory written by men who know the great heart of humanity, 

how it loves stories of personal heroism, of bold adventures, that make the real facts of this war more thrilling than fiction 
ever could be A history in which 


EVERY BATTLE FRONT ON LAND swthing has been omitted to safe- The Gorioes Ackicrements of Our Army and Navy 


guard accuracy a statement. y the coup-de-gr 
AND SEA wife apne npaaap P eS 


The story of the comy e Prussian Guar 
und Japa ft “Complete History of the World ther crack German r 1 soldiers of Ax , 
~ Hungary and War | Prof Francis A. M ila at Chateau-/l hierry isjone of the 1 pabng sn Ane 
: ur M t ‘ the | Lat wher | of international repute. and NOW READY FOR DELIVERY 
i t rea f the Cr R pr | B : ee ee , THE COMPLETE HISTORY OF THE WORLD WAR 
owl Boe ote Fang oot Thee ie ces ot gehen gpm Aetamaay es: aie Brenan 6 HANDSOME VOLUMES - ART VELLUM BINDING 
Inf ORC agin Sebago” appease mecha : SIZE7'.x5'; INCHES 
Wet _ . . $ a boon £ ( Jo vhicn plac > thi work bevond compet Printed in beautiful 12 Point type n paper f fir rualit | 
nP the War. W ( es in ever tion as a popular and cutthentie Profuseiy Iustrated 
. -* Soni \ 1 of I he history of over four years of agon) SEND FOR YOUR SET TODAY AND GET VOLUME7 FREE 
Germa mi pire nd of ita bl Iched 1 dect tor naralleled —_ - t 
bloodshed and destructi inparall | AT ONCE with« pon if you wa pobvincsigh the present 
thror rt Hap Tt . ng alt , : . "= instalment price Or $1 1.00 with cou you wish t« 
k H I [ e ani Iman save the cash discount Money anok if nee satisfied 








©) first paymen 


GIVEN TO eared SUBSCRIBERS General March, Chief of Staff, the on iB Branewick Bigg”, New York Te m plete Hi ate fim 





; ~ . ; World War and Peace Negotiations. If as rey ted, I will keep 
the Compk Hist highest officer in the United States tha tacies unl fan: P pn cgpaigorcresn MS gece a, Cheerios | 
VOLU ME qT: ice Negotiations, will be Army, has written the Introduction. will, within § days, ask for instructions for eturn, at your 
with st extr harge expense, my $1.00 to be refunde n their receipt 
ape egg iy A history of the World War approved 
S take 7¢ Ww. by so high an authority needs no other en Name 
iad tin 4 dorsement to recommend it to the confi 
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